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CORNER. 


“ We had capital sport on the First... .. I was one of a party of four guns posted at the south-west corner of Deadman’s Spinney, and in a quarter 


of an hour we were up to our knees in birds. 


It positively rained Pheasants! ’’—Eztract from a Priwate Letter. 








| SORROWS OF A METROPOLITAN CANDIDATE, 


Onty a month, a 
little month, has 
passed since I had 
the distinguished 
honour of being se- 
lected by the Liberal 
and Radical Associa- 
tion of my Parlia- 
mentary District as 
their Candidate at the 
approaching General 
Election, and yet the 
enormous amount of 
absurd, and imperti- 
nent, and wearying, 
and worrying corre- 
spondence I have had 
to endure, and not 
J ’ only to endure, but to 
endure without a murmur, and even with an appearance of thankful- 
ness, is simply incredible. My table groans with awful piles of 
letters, and such letters! Ni is too great or too small for m 
merciless persecutors. Am I in favour of a Republic? ‘‘ Shoul 
not the Poor-Law Guardians have power to raise the Beadle’s 
without asking permission of an ’aughty Aristocracy?” Should the 
House of Lords be abolished? If not, why not? and if so, how? 
How was I to answer this puzzle satisfactorily P It took me nearly 
two hours to concoct an answer, and even then the only reply I got 
was that my opinions on this crucial question were very unsound, 
and would require much re-consideration. 

As to Disestablishment and Disendowment, was I opposed to one, 
or both, or neither? If to one, which? If to neither, why? If to 
both, what would I say to dividing the proceeds among poor trades- 
men, ruined by the wicked Stores, in proportion to the number of 
the family, he being the proud parent of eight ? 

As to Emigration, which particular Colony would I recommend for 
4 fine strapping son aged two-and-twenty, and why, and the pro- 
bable cost, and the means of supporting him until something eligible 
turned up ? Could I —v have any objection to stand godfather 
phe blooming cherub, only six weeks old, who was to be named 

e 

Was I aware of the startling fact that while one shilling’s-worth of 
the Poor Man’s tea paid a tax of eightpence, that a shilling’s-worth 
of the Bloated Aristocrat’s champagne paid a tax of only one half- 
penny? If so, what did I think of it, and how should I proceed 
r remedy aS ee iniquity when returned to Parliament? Had 

fully considered the question of Fair Trade, and with what result 
as neighbour’s cattle ? 








ded a diseased 
An Irish Elector who says that he represents nearly four hundred 





of [the same class, asks me to state in plain and unmistakeable 
language whether I will su that eminent Patriot, Mr. Panwext, 
in his endeavour to obtain Justice for his down-trodden country, and 
better wages for his oppressed countrymen ; while a Member of the 
local Vestry would like to know my views upon the future Govern- 
ment of the Metropolis. 

These are but a sample of the various matters I am expected to 
expound, in lengthy epistles, and to the accomplishment of which 
task I have devoted every hour of my usual August holiday, and with, 
I fear, but very moderate success, judging by the unsatisfied tone of 
the various comments I receive from my numerous correspondents. 
I am worn out with my incessant work—to me, too, of an especially 
disagreeable, because an unusual character—I am ill and dispirited 
and very doubtful of ultimate success, and despite the cheery tones 
in which my guide, philosopher, and agent, still addresses me, | am 
fain to confess that P took back with bitter. regret to the day when I 
madly allowed myself to 
be announced as a Candi- 
date for Parliamentary 
honours, and nothing but \ 
the fear of iy toy at 
casm of my foes, and the “»~— 
still more terrible sympa~ 
thising pity of my nume- [ 
rous friends, prevent me “ 
from at once announcing 
my retirement from a 
position that has been, 
and still is, a most un- 
mitigated nuisance and 
almost unbearable bore, and then flying joyously away on the wings 
of an express train and express Boat to Venice or Egypt or Jericho, 
—anywhere, anywhere, out of the world “‘ of Politics. 











The Strict J. P. 


Txose who are apt to sneer at the uselessness of the Great Unpaid, 
will read the following extract from the Daily Telegraph with great 
pleasure :— 

“Two lads under ten years of age were ordered to be flogged by the 
Barnsley Magistrates yesterday, for stealing a horse value £40.’’ 

Whether a chastisement by Justices of the Peace would be more 
effective than the birch-rod well laid on by an experienced gaoler, 
we are unable to say. Possibly the Barnsley Magistrates are 
peculiarly skilful in this kind of punishment; but, if there are 
many naughty boys in , it strikes us that the life of a 
J. P. in that busy town will be anything but a happy one. 





BismARCK ON BarLirrs.— Beats possidentes, 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 


Il.—From an AMATEUR AMBASSADOR. 
Stamboul, Monday. 


<a 


AS 
| vin 


EAR Topsy, 

How is London looking 
justnow? Have youa blue 
sky overhead? do you 
breathe soft summer airs? 
and can you from your 
palace windows look out 
upon the Bosphorus, I 
trow not, and, thinking of 
you and your gloom 
autumnal surroundings, 
am all the more pleased 
with the decision I took. 
Of course, I might have 
had some office at home, 
and it was naturally ex- 
pected that I should take 
one. But I thought better 

of it, and have never since regretted the decision. auypeting I had been Under 
Secretary for Foreign Affairs, or something at the Local Government Board 
what would have happened ? 1’d have had all the drudgery of the office, and 
just when I had be to master the details, and another quarter’s salary came 
due, we would be all bundled out. But see what I get now. A trip to the East 
with the pleasantest time of the year coming on; am styled his Excellency ; am 
received with more or less distinction at the various Courts ; have the newspapers 
chronicling my movements and making all kinds of guesses of things that never 
~ hen I arrive here and a high old time I am having of it J can 
tell you. 


e only drawback to the pleasure of the excursion hitherto has been 
B-sM-RCK’s lw re “If it suits S-1-sp-ky’s game, or is one of his neces- 
sities, to find a little excursion for you, that’s his affair,” said the Chancellor 
when I called on him. ‘ But really you must excuse me. I’m a man of 
business, with enough serious work on hand to occupy me, and can’t join you in 
playing at diplomacy.” That’s his way, and we must put up with it. For the 
rest, on, b rns nobly. Nota wink or a smile that I have seen, bat everyone 
making-believe that the Mission has serious ings upon international politics. 

Bat the crowning delight of the excursion, so far as it has gone, is the conduct 
of the S-ir-w. He’s really nice. To external view things are conducted with 
most impressive ceremony. There are preliminary meetings with Ministers, 
audiences fixed, and, when the time comes, we sit together by the hour, smoking 
and drinking sherbet (which I detest), and only now and then, as it were, 
breaking the silence by a wink. The other day, to make the thing look more 
real, the S-t1-w kept me waiting an hour. I confess I thought that was carrying 
the actuality a little too far. It was particularly awkw for me, for, if you 
remember, | kicked up an awful shine in the House, when. during the negotia- 
tions with Russia on the Afghan business, Sir Epwazp THorntron was kept 
twenty minutes in the ante-room of the Russian Minister. Some fellow’s sure 
to remember that, and it would be awkward if my speech on the occasion should 
be quoted. However, the S-L7-n is such a capital fellow that it is impossible to 
be angry with him for many minutes. He says he won’t do it again, and thought 
it would keep up appearances. 

You’ll read in the sawepepere, from time to time, accounts of my interviews 
with the 8-tr-n. But I see him a great deal oftener than that. At the second 
interview he asked me if I ever heard of the CatipH who used to go out at night 
incognito, as one may say. I said] had. He says, ‘‘ Will you come with me?” 
I said, “ Yes, your Majesty, if a really mean it.” “‘ Inshallah !” says he. 
“ Blow me tight, if I don’t!” (His lish is singularly idiomatic.) So it was 
arranged, and after dinner the other night we went off, carefully disguised, 








and 





gut a very pleasant evening. I send you a little sketch 
of our @ 


our appearance. 
I had a letter the other day from the Mashion, in which 
he says that we must sealiy bastes wp, Sat es as if we 
were doing something. I showed to the 8-r1-y, 
But he won’t hear of it. ‘* No, Lord W-trr,” his jesty 
was pleased to say. “‘ For the first time in my life I am 
enjoying the Eastern Question. If you get this business 
concluded, you ’ll go, and I will be . We will go 
on as before, and you s send for the Lord Corxur, 
and we’ll show him round.” ’ 

It’s all very pleasant, and I’m certainly in no haste to 
leave. But I am bound to go on to Cairo, where it wil] 
be a little flat after this, and then I must at horae in 
time for my electoral campaign. P s all very well, 
and, with a jolly fellow like the S-11-n, one makes 
the most of it. But business must also be attended to, 
So you’ll have me back again shortly, dear Tony; and, 
in the meantime, I remain, 

Yours, faithfally, H. D. W-.rr, 

To Tony, M.P., The Kennel, Barks. 





TO THE. DARING DUCKLING. 
(By a Moderate Liberal.) 


Jor CHAMBERLAIN, my JOE, Sir, 
You seemed but lately bent 

On preaching Liberal Unity, 
To our extreme content. 

But aw you say you will not play, 

nless your pace we go. 

How about Liberal Unity, now, 

Joe CHAMBERLAIN, my JOE? 


Joz CHAMBERLAIN, my Jog, Sir, 
We're facing roughish weather ; 
Our only chance of victory, Jox, 
Seems pulling all together. 
Though slow the pace, why should you stop? 
Up hill we all would go, 
And we’ll meet together at the, top, 
Jox CHAMBERLAIN, my Jor! 





Tue Same Turnc.—The Daily News publishes the 
following :— 

“Tue SHooTinc OvuTRAGE AT THE Paris Bounszs.—Bya 
telegraphic error in our Paris Correspondent’s message yesterday, 
it was made to appear that the revolver was fired by a Russian. 
The word should have been ‘ ruffian.’’’ 

Mr. AsumeaD-BartLetr thinks this correction was 
entirely supererogatory. 





Tuat a College Don should in any case be disqualified 
for the Franchise, is ‘‘ what no Fellow can understand.” 





TOPICS OF THE DAY. 
By Dumb-Crambo Junior. 
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First Scotch Boatman, ‘‘ Wert, GEORDIE, HOO GOT YE ON THE 


WHUsKEY, SAE I TOOK HIM WHAUR THERE WAS NAE Fosn!” 


Second Ditto (drouthy, he had been owt with a Free Kirk Minister, a strict abstainer), ‘Naw ava. 





A WARNING TO LAWSONITES. 


pay?” 
Tak AULD CARLE HAD NAR 








“FREE” EVERYTHING. 


July 1.—Off to Scarborough. Delightful plan this, Parliament 
| establishing ‘* State-aided Holiday Trips,” and forbidding Employers 
to keep their servants in town during summer months. Quite worth 
having CH-MB-RL-N as Prime Minister when he givesus an ‘‘ Emanci- 
pation of Toilers’ Act ” about once a Session. 
| oly 3.—At Scarborough. ‘Free Railway Journeys” as well as 
| “Free Holiday Trips.” Scrumptious! Landladies’ here don’t seem 
| quite to like the ‘* Free Lodging ” plan, it’s true; and in fact, most 
| of’em have been ruined and have left the place. Consequence is, 
visitors have to make their own beds, and cook their own food, as it’s 
| illegal to bring one’s own servants with one in July. Vide ‘‘ Emanci- 
pation of Toilers’ Act,” as before. 
July 5.—Jolly yachting excursion arranged for to-day. "Wonder 
how it ‘ll come off. CH-mB-ni-n's Act for ‘‘ Nationalisation of 
Yachts” gives me right to go and seize any vessel in harbour that I 





like. But then it also gives everybody else same right, so I have to| 


get up uncommonly early to be first down at the beach. Since the 
Act, too, owners of yachts have generally anchored out at sea, and 


fired on any boats that come within a hundred yards of them. Don’t 


want to be fired at, but do want a yacht. 
July 6.—Nearly drowned yesterday! Yacht (I got one by luck) 


= abominably. Nobody's interest, now, to repair it. When| 
about an hour from shore, found it sinking! Shouted to fisherman | 


en by to “‘ come and save me.” Fisherman shouted beck that he’d 
ave me up under ‘Emancipation of Toilers’ Act” if I tried to 
employ him in July! Finally, had to give him five pounds and pro- 
thie not to tell anybody about it, and he took me off. Query—Was 
| “ls com unding afelony? Also, doesn’t Cu-mB-n1-n’s ‘* Emanci- 
| pation of Toilers’ Act” let in water somewhere? Don’t know what 

—~—— of Yacht, and don’t care. 
| thi uly 15.—Rather tired of Holidays. Not well. Arises partly, I 
ink, from ‘ Free Tobacco Act.” Tobacconists now paid a fixed 


salary, and supply ci i , 
sulf is that y cigars, &c., —_ to anybody who wants ’em. 


“ 


keep nothing but coarsest shag and stalest weeds. 
no servants” system fatiguing. Tried to make Tommy (my 





youngest boy) help me in family bed-making yesterday. Tommy 
refused. He said Mr. Coimuiysiain’s Act of Parliament didn’t 
allow it, and he’d run me in if I didn’t take care!” Query—Is this 
one of the ‘infant liberties” that I’ve read about? ‘This spread of 
democratic sentiments can only, I think, be remedied by a “ Free 
Birches” Bill being pan Rows 

July 28.—Staggered to-day by receiving demand for no end of 
rates and taxes! Collector says *‘ it’s to pay for freeing everything 
by Hact of Parlymint.””’ Somehow I thought I was “ free’’ from 
taxes altogether. Glad to say Tommy was taken up yesterday for 
stealing a bucket and spade belonging to another boy on the beach. 
Tommy said ‘‘ he thought Mr. CuimBiysiarn’s Act had made spades 
and buckles free.” Not a bit of it. Magistrate ordered him a birch- 
ing—really pleased. Tommy says “it’s a jolly shame;” only he 
poe quite understand the principles of recent democratic legis- 
ation. 

August.—Tommy unbearable—packed him off to Eton—which is 
now, of course, a ‘ Free School” under the recently passed ‘' Free 
(Secondary) Education Act.” 

September.—Back in Town. Holiday over, thank heaven! Done 
up—also hard up. Hurrah !—salary-day near. Must go down and 
| draw my salary, as | found those sea-side rates and taxes quite as 

stiff as old lodging-house charges. 

At Office.—Horrors! Polite intimation from my employer that as 
‘Emancipation of Toilers’ Act” precludes him from giving me 
employment during summer months, he feels it would be quite con- 
trary to the spirit of the enactment if he were to offer me any salary 
for the same period, but that he hopes in October that I may resume 
| my duties, and &c., &e.” 

Only question now is, Shall I go in for taking advantage of 
“ Free Emigrants’ Passages Act,” or “ Free Bankruptcy Certificate 
Act?” Do latter, and rather concur in Tommy’s depreciatory view 
of ‘‘ Free” Eton, Yachts, Tobacco, Holidays, and all the rest of it. 














Livixc vpow Lanxp.—Given to the Agrtontiacal Labourer, Land 
to cultivate without any Capital, what he have toeat? Dirt. 
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: They know as well as we do that we only wish to show how near we 
A LITTLE HOLIDAY CRUISE. can without hitting them. We should all be most 
Me time Dinner-~tea- Cu Que~ epee Walbing—~ should anyone of the party hurt a sea-bird, as we can’t stop to 


Reminiscence— The Tar—Islands— What course—Council— 
Suggestions— Cautions— Decision. 

Next Day.—No date icular. One loses all idea of time at sea, 
except breakfast-time, luncheon-time, and dinner-time—especially 
dinner-time. 

My rule of sailing is, go where you like all day, from as early an 
hour as you can, but put in somewhere, that is, as it were, turn out 
of the main thoroughfare, and go down some quiet street for dinner. 
This, I am glad to say, is also our host’s view. He has an excellent 





*** Cracking a Bottle’ together.’’ 
cook on board, who, I believe, is considered as one of the crew, and 


lends a hand in that ny A required. In his line he is a 
cordon bleu, or a Captain Cook. And this leads me to inquire how, in 
nautical phraseology, ‘‘the son of a sea-cook” ever came to be a 
term of opprobrium. It may ‘not be so nowadays, but it certainly 
was so in the days of Captain Marryatt, whose Novels are, I see 
being re-issued at cheap prices. In this author’s time, when one naval 
gentleman wished to insult another naval gentleman, he spoke of him 
as ‘‘ the son of a sea-cook.” Now, the more I have seen of sea-cooks, 
the more inexplicable has this term seemed to me. Take our present 
admirable artist, for example. His appearance on deck—where his 
visits are as those of angels, few, and tar between—the simile being 
rendered all the more forcible from his being clothed from head to 
foot in white,—strikes me with a sort of awe, that is, when you see 
him legs and all, for, as a rule, when he ordinarily comes to the 
surface—for air, I sup he rises from a sort of open trap-door, 
and shows merely his head and shoulders, like one of the apparitions 
in the witches’ cauldron, and then, after taking in a supply of ozone, 
he descends once more to his work in his rather limited kitchen, 
where, as it appears to me, the stove is not half the size of the joint 
which has to be served. The sea-cook is evidently looked up to by 
the crew, and is treated, as I can note, with profound respect. Ez 
uno disce omnes sea-cooks, or is this one the exception? In fact if, 
after the Captain, there is one person who is more deferentially 
treated than another it is the sea-cook. And if sea-cook pcre is so 
eminently respectable, why should it be a reproach to anyone to be 
the son of such a parent? Is it ible that the sea-cook is, after 
all, only a whited sepulchre? No, never! tell that, among other 
absurdities, to the marines. 

_It is lovely weather, and Cutrins the Composer is full of inspira- 
tion. Fresh inspirations are brought by every breeze; we can almost 
see them coming, and the Composer catching them. The proximity 
of the Irish coast congas to him a cantata on the Union of the 
three countries, to include a selection of the most popular national 
melodies. Mackracken Bay, or whatever was the name of the tran- 
quil spot where we anchored for dinner last night, and which we 
quitted early this morning ere we were out of our comfortable berths, 
has also suggested a romantic i He says it ought to 
begin with something mysterious, and some words like— 

** "Twas in Mackracken Bay 
All night the (something) lay.’’ 


And what next? Being in a lazy mood ‘after breakfast, our host to 


supplies a line— 
** And in the morn we were under weigh,” 

which has the merit of being strictly true, though the Composer 
scorns it. Then, from its not having been seized at the moment, the 
inspiration evaporates, and the Com: sits listlessly in his easy- 
chair, gazing at the islands and the islets, until he hears the quacking 
of a sea-bird, when he wants to shoot at it, wherever it is. 

The sea-birds are perfectly indifferent to being shot at by us. 





it up, and if we could it would be of no use to us either for eating, 
stuffing, or selling. 

On the whole, when we feel that we must shoot—for there are 
moments on board a yacht when you do A: to be absolutely 
— My with the exertion of sitting still doing nothing—we 
prefer bottles to birds by a of targets; and as 

ing is apt to result in headache, the 7 oe | for doing something 

ing strong upon us, we put down the rifle pace the deck sharp} 

up and down, jocosely at first, salu one another with 4 
natured nods, just as people meeting on the same promenade at a sea- 
side resort are accustomed to do, until, in default of not knowing 
exactly what etiquette requires of you on passing a person for the 
tenth time in the course of three-quarters of an hour, each looks 
another way directly they spy each other coming, and at last they 
cut one another dead, with a glassy end even contem us stare, 
which says as plainly as words could, ‘* Confound the fellow! what's 
he doing here still? Why on earth can’t he go away, and let 
walk up and down without meeting him ?” the mention of this 
recalls to my mind a very comic scene, supposed to take place at 
Brighton, which was given years ago by Messrs. Epwunp Yares and 
Hanoip Power at the Egyptian Hall. Weare repeating that episode 
on deck now, only without an audience. 

So we invent gy walks, in and out round the skylights, and 
avoid one another until we feel sociable, then we make as many varia- 
tions of companionship in prome as our number will permit. 
Forp-Bamty prefers sitting down until the Captain . fives some word 
of command, when, being a thorough sailor and up in all the mysterious 
workings of the ship, he suddenly | umps up, ate at a rope, and is 
seen hauling at it hand over hand, as if his life, and the lives of all 
A board depended ep oy on his dexterity, eae pense of mn 

crisis ; and he goes on sternly an y grappling wi! 

it bege the crew have done their work, whatever it was, 

a quiet old sailor comes up, nods to him pleasantly in a humouring, 
patronising sort of way, and taking the rope out of his hand, fixes it 
somewhere with a twist, and retires to the fo’csle, whereupon Bamy, 
with the modest air of a man who is conscious of having deserved well 
of his country, but is disinclined to urge his claims, resumes his seat 
without a word, and betakes himself to examining the coast, through 
his race-glasses as if nen ny happened ; but all 
the time seeming to say to us land-lubbers, *‘ Look here! it is of stuff 
like this that the British Tar is made.”’ 

We are passing more islands. No one oqueniy on any of them. 
Occasionally a small house. Who lives there? How he get 
there? How will he ever get away from there? Do they ever see 
the papers? I can observe no signs of cultivation. I see no boats, 
Now and then during the day we catch a glimpse of a large house, 
most picturesquely situated, evidently belonging to some very rich 
person ; for only two classes could possibly reside here, the very rich 
who can get away, and the very poor who can’t, 

Revolutions might happen in England, or in Scotland for the 
matter of that, and the residents in these out-of-the-way islands—if 
there are any Weeiete—veree never be any the wiser, as, probably, 
they would none the better, for communication with the inner 
world. Iam not speaking of course of places evidently near such 
centres of civilisation as Oban, Tobermory, and so forth, but of the 
wild islands which have names (who gave them ?) and habita- 
tions (who live in them ?—Robinson Crusoes and M‘Fridays ?), and 
which, when carefully searched for, can be found in the sea-chart, 
and are known only by sight to mariners, who, however, have never 
had the curiosity to land and make further inquiries. SF 

All this is old to us; and Cutis, who has had no inspi- 
ration since lunch at 1°30, confides to me at 4 p.m. that he yearns 
for something new. He — 3 to sail away, somewhere, where he 
hasn’t been, to see something he has never seen, and do lots of things 
he has never done. These are, as I renee, the an of 
Genius. He repeats these hints to Forp-Bamiy. But Bamcy has 
been everywhere, and seen vay tie a him mere sailing is the 

the e 


purest enjoyment. He loves loves for "8 
sake ; he loves ships and shipping, he all a at 


fingers’ ends, and can splice a main-brace, 
has to be made | pot 7, owe —_ , wriding 
can twist ropes into sorts of e y pridi 
himself on some peculiar sort of are knot, Tey om) 
and plaiting a rope’s end in a decorative fashion, somewhat similar 
the manner in which farmers do up the horses’ tails when they 
are taken toa show. So Forp-Bamiy doesn’t care where he goes a5 
long as the ship sails, and he’s in it. F 

ie or my part, when, after dinner, the subject is broached, and our 
host politely inquires, ‘‘ Where we fellows would like to go?” I am 
ready to leave the matter in his hands, and ‘ 
poser, on the unde ing, which constitutes a sort of clause in the 

ment made and provided, that we go somewhere fresh to us, and 

ches he (CvuLiuys) has not been before. 
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“ How about Staffa and Iona?” asks our host. s 

Of all places the ones I, personally, should have selected. Yes, the 

Composer, too, brightens up at the mention of Staffa and Iona. He 

adds, looking round at our host inquiringly, “‘ And Fingal’s Cave, 

eh?” Whereupon our host replies, ‘‘ Of course.” _ 

| Already the Composer sees a cantata, or an Oratorio, on Staffa and 

| Iona; though it suddenly occurs to him that “‘ Fingal’s Cave” has 
| already been done. - 

| However, we are unanimous for Staffa and Iona, and, indeed, we all 

| become enthusiastic on the subject—all, that is, except Forp-Bam ty, 

| who is never visibly enthusiastic about anytiing. _ He has been out 

yachting and voyaging about for the greater part of his life, is as hardy 

as an ancient Norseman, as bronzed as a veteran mariner ought to be 

_ as he is credited 

with possessing an 

inexhaustible fund 

of nautical experi- 

ence, we listen to 

him with that defer- 

ence to his opinion 

which the authority 

of such a navigating 

~ Nestor ought to 

command. For my 


— now that we 
ave settled on 
Staffa and Iona, it 


seems that the one 
chief object of my 





NavtTicaL RePaRTEE, - hag 
“Shall I lend you a hand?” “No; but if you life, up to this time, 


has been to see these 
two celebrated 
places. I know little more of them, except from photographs, than 
Cotumsus did of America before he discovered it. 

If I were asked, off-hand, to give my notion of Staffa and Iona, I 
should say—under correction of anyone who had been \there—that 
they were two weird islands whose grim basaltic rocks rose to a 
gigantic height above the sea, while their wild and awful aspect 
seemed to menace with dire vengeance the approach of the teme- 
rarious sailor. 

Huge’caverns there must be, where strange marine monsters lurk ; 
here is the home of the sea-serpent in wet weather, and as to water- 
fiends, storm-goblins, and amphibious demons, I should say that Staffa 
and lona are their nocturnal Pey-ergane, with a submarine commu- 
nication between the two islands. Then as to Fingal’s Cave—what 
do I picture it? A gigantio Basaltic Cavern piercing the Island 
whether Staffa or Iona I am not certain) for miles in every direction ; 
where, at the entrance, the fierce waves are roaring like Lions 
guarding the Giant’s Gates, which, being once passed, the adventurous 
traveller becoming ually accustomed to the dim light, will come 
upon placid silver lakes, caverns within caverns, caves within caves, 
may even see Sirens and Water-nymphs—will mark the silver-fish 
darting hither and thither in the deep blue waters, while after 

ing along another basaltic gallery, flambeaux will be lighted 

y the guides, and he will enter the Stalactite Hall which is called 
“Fingal’s Refeetory,” and crossing this will be shown another 
cavern, glowing with red sandstone called ‘‘ Fingal’s Kitchen,” and 
80 on to his Stables, and then out by Fingal’s Backdoor, where the 
Sea-Lions are — ing, and where the visitor is suddenly 

g. of daylight, 


don’t move, I can give you a tow.” 


blinded by the and thanks Heaven that he once 
more basks in the glorious t. 

The above, off-hand, is my idea of Fingal’s Cave, which, I fancy, 
commences in Staffa and ishes in Iona, or vice versa. I regret 
that we can’t sail right through it in the yacht; but, as it is a one- 
hundred-and-forty tonner, this is evidently impossible. Still, to go 
as nearas we can to that grand solitude, with none but the wild 
sea-birds for our compani The Composer interrupts, and 
exclaims, ‘‘ It will indeed be grand!” He sees violoncello passages 
all through Staffa and Iona, with drum and ophicleide, and cymbals. 
Forp-BaMLy, in his most genial and always nautical manner, 
shakes his head pleasantly. “* It is very difficult landing,’’ he says ; 

in fact, if it 1s at all rough, we shall not be able to go ashore. 
Awkward place,” he continues, cheerfully, filling his pipe and 
smiling pleasantly all round, ‘‘ very awkward piace. Not a year 
but there are some lives lost in landing.” 

The Composer and myself regard one another with curious interest. 
Our host, who has been on deck for a few minutes to make some 
inquiries of the Captain, now returns, takes his seat at the head of 
the council-table, and having’ assumed his pince-nez with an air of 
conducting the most searching inquiry into what has been going on 
during his absence, listens attentively to the words of experience 
that are falling from the lips of the great navigator, Foxrp-Bamiy, 
who, however, only repeats for MELLEVILLE’s benefit, his opinion 
With additional’ force and in geniality as to the dangers of 


a fewcheerful stories of Atlantic swells having quite unexpectedly, 





ta feve Staffa, or Iona; and then further exhilarates us by giving 


and with no sort of intimation from any fore-cast whatever, taken 
harmless explorers quite unawares, and on the most lovely days, when 
_— - os — - a = rejoicing in full summer om 
ept yachts, an ors t away, temporarily swam 
Stafte and Iona, choked up Fingal's Cave, and Sioned on ybody 
wey bn a sort of localised Universal Deluge. Of all this For. 

AMLY delivers himself with winks, nods, and smiles, in the cheeriest 
possible manner, as if he alone had esca) to tell the tale, and 
simply considered himself rather lucky, and that was all. 

** But if going to Staffa and Iona is so us, what awful risks 
photographers must run!” This I put by:way of argument, to show 
that Forp-Bamiy may possibly be mi The argument, I am 
aware, is not absolutely convincing, and Foxp-Bam yr only shrugs his 
shoulders and smiles, as much as to say, ‘‘ My dear fellow, no one 
can answer for what a will do,” 

Our host here drops his pince-nez, and observes, quietly, “ Of 
course we are not going there in the yacht.” 

This falls like a thunderbolt on the Composer and myself. I 
acquiesce silently, but CuLtins the Impetuous almost jumps off the 


sofa. 

“* Not in the yacht!” he cries, ‘‘ Then how——” 

** By steamer,” MELLEVILLE informs him, and then adds— 

“T’ve ust been consulting the Captain, and I find there’s a 
steamer, Chevalier it is called, which starts every morning at 
eight, and takes People for the day’s excursion.” 

he romance of Staffa, Iona, and Fingal’s Cave has all suddenly 
vanished, and we, the gay Yachtsmen, the bold explorers, the 
undaunted sailors, with our own vessel and our own crew,—that is, 
our host’s, but the effect is the same to outsiders,—we are to become 
to-morrow mere Steamer Excursionists, taken with Ducx,> Tom, 
’Anrret, and ’ArRY—specially ’Anxy,—at so much a-head, to \“‘do’ 
Staffa and Iona. 

However, it is settled, and to-morrow we start. 

I take it philosophically ; any change is a little holiday for, me. 
But the Composer is depressed. 





AN UNWELCOME GUEST. 





y - ill fll } 4 
(i, A 
SEPTEMBER 24. This week Messrs.—but no, we will not give 
their names—actually sent us Christmas Cards, with the usual 
wishes for a Happy ew Year! Mr. Punch will have nothing to 
say to anything of the ‘sort until November, which, Heaven knows, 
is quite soon enough, 








AN AMENDMENT A LA MODE. 
Some of Mr. Coampertarn’s hearers at the “Vic,” we are in- 


formed, objected to the old-fashioned spirit-stirring strains of 
“* Rule Britannia.” Perhaps the Many-headed we like the 
refrain better if modified thus :— 
Fool Brivanytia, Britain never, never, never 
Britann14 fool the State ! | Shall be Great ! 





Tux Gotpen Rote wire a Dirvenence.—Free Trade, doing as 





you would be done by. Fair Trade, doing as you are done to. 
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ORIGIN OF THE HIGHLAND SCHOTTISCHE. 


‘*THIs IS THE WAY THEY TREAD THE Hay, TREAD THE Hay, Treap THE Har; 
THIs 18 THE WAY THEY TREAD THE Hay, Treap THE Hay IN Scortanp!” 


i 








THE CHEEKY CHICK. 


From an egg as colossal as that of the Roc 

Which astonished Sindbad, ’tis doubtless a shock 
To see such a Chick make his exit. 

But nous diplomatic seems ill-fated, very, 

And facts will combine o’er its fate to make merry, 
To baffle and bother and vex it. 


O wonderful wisdom at Berlin so busy ! 
O shrewdness united of Bizzy and Dizzy! 
Is this your remarkable issue ? 


O spectacled whose joy is to weave 
The web of the , how is it you leave 
Fortuitous holes in its tissue ? 


Could congress of ostriches scheme to combine 

One huge joint-stock egg, it might look mighty fine, 
But, laid in the and neglected, 

If, in fulness of time, the egg-mountain gave birth 

To a mouse-like t, moving gazers to mirth, 
What more could be fairly expected ? 


Our protocol-spinners, what are they at best 

But ostriches blind, with Fate’s sands for their nest ? 
Their eggs how abortive and addled ! 

Their hobbies they ride, but the Course of Event 

Is run by a steed that is seldom content 
By them to be bridled and saddled. 

A cheeky young Chick to have broken the shell 

Of so monstrous an egg prematurely! Well, well ! 


Big structures are sometimes most brittle 

What seems to be t with its of fate, 

bef rd pen perchance, new Czsar the Great, 
And yield— ANDER the Little! 


ADMIRALTY AMUSEMENT. — Playing at ducks and drakes with 
Supplies. 








DE LUNATICO INQUIRENDO. 


Deak Mr. Ponca, 

Tue London Correspondent of the Liverpool Mercury, com- 
menting on what he calls the anomalies of the Registration, says that, 
among other absurdities, ‘‘ lunatics have been put on, and 
keepers have been struck off.” Sir, I protest. This is too hard 
upon lunatics, whether in an asylum, like myself, or out, like the 
majority of party politicians. he latter class of lunatics are # 
numerous that if they were struck off the Register the electorate 
would be small indeed. We, the small minority in the Asylums, 
cannot, of course, pretend to compete in inconsequence of thought, 
or fury of speech, with the vast horde of political and literary lunatics 
such as _ on party platforms or pen party philippics for the 
Eventi owler or the St. Jingo Gazette. 

But I don’t think our claims ought to be entirely ignored, much 
y derided. I myself possess pronounced political opinions, 
though I have no opportunity of pronouncing them. I hold, for 
instance, that Mr. GLapsrone is the Antichrist, that Lord SaLisBvzY 
yearns to bring about an European Armageddon, that Mr. CHaMBEB- 
LAIN is a mixture of Autolycus, Rob Roy, and Jeremy Diddler ; that 
Lord RanpoLpn CHURCHILL means every word he says, and that th 
one sound, sage, and sober Statesman of the time—except myself—is 
Mr. AsomeAD-Banrtiett. also believe that the full establishment 
of Protection, the abolition of the House of Commons, the Munici- 
palisation of the Land, the three F’s—Free Education, Free Feeding, 
and Free Clothing—will bring back the Arcadian Age of Gold by 
leaps and bounds. But, bless you, if these select and moderate views 
are to incapacitate me for penaing a vote, where, in the name of 
that rampant rabies called Party Spirit, are = to find your pro 
& 








perly qualified voters? I pause for a . 
, ae indignantly, 
Poor Tom. 
BRAVO, ‘ GENEsTA”’ |! 
Sre Ricwanrn’s trip will not be vain or vauntless, 
The dauntless Britisher has licked the Dauntless ! 
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THE CHEEKY CHICK. 


ALEXANDER THE Litrtz. “MY! WHAT A ROW I’M MAKING!!” 
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Given A MAN WHO HAS NEVER USED A GUN BEFORE—WHAT WILL BE HIS Bac? 
BEHIND THE HeEpe 





SHOOTING PUZZLE. 


N,.B,—S£VERAL OF THE PARTY ARE ALREADY 





HOW BRER TURKEY-BUZZARD BOTHERS BRER WOLFF, AND 
RER WOLFF HAS TO LAY LOW, AND WAIT. 


“While the Turkish Authorities are in a condition of anxiety and per- 
plexity, it cannot be expected that progress should be made with Sir H. D. 
| WoLvr’s negotiations, and several days must elapse before they can be 


| resumed.’’— Times Constantinople Correspondent. 
| _‘Uncte Remus,” said the little boy, ‘‘ I want to know how Brer 


| Wolff got on with Brer Turkey-Buzzard, after all.” 

| “Natchul, honey,” said the old man, chuckling. 

| ony one, nudder, w’at wanter know dat same. 
Brer Wolff en Brer Turkey-Buzzard, I can’sure yer. But wa’t I 

| tell yer, honey? Did’n I tell yer ter des hole yo’ breff’n wait, cose 
nex time you hear from ’m he’d be in trouble ?’ 

| “You did, Uncle Remus,” said the little boy, gravely. 

|. ver well, den!” said the old man, with much self-complacency. 

|’ Des like w’at I tell yer des so it ’appen. Brer Wolff he go lippity- 
clippity doun de road to meet ab pe Brer Turkey-Buzzard. Brer 

= oy -Beszasd, he sorter doddlin’ at his doorway like de nigger in 
e Cool er de evening. Brer Wolff he mighty frenly. Brer Turkey- 
Buzzard he monstus perlite. 
.,, Howdy, Brer Turkey-Buzzard ?’ sez Brer Wolff, sezee. 

r Lounjun ’roun, Brer Wolff, lounjun ’roun en suffer’n,’ sez Brer 
urkey-Buzzard, not makin’ like he ‘low Brer Wolff fer ter enter. 
Den Brer Wolff yg sorter palaversome. Brer Turkey-Buzzard 

= t sayin’ nuthin’ tall. He des ruck off, he did, en kep his mouf 

; * en Brer Wolff know’d der wuz bizness cookin’ up fer him, en 
° _ mighty fretsome. Brer Wolff he monstus smart, but Brer 
urkey-Buzzard he des de same ole one-en-sixpence wut der ain’t 

much change outer. 

pa a ad ed Bow Alligator ?’ sez Brer Wolff, sezee. ‘. 
2 r ’ ’ - 

Buzz ard, te + tage seein’ er you, I specs,’ ’spons Brer Turkey 

a you laffin’ at, Brer Turkey-Buzzard ?’ sez Brer Wolff, 


sz 
*bout Brer Alligator wut you en Brer Bull- 


F “At yo’ er askin’ me 
tog kinder toted outer my charge coze you say he not er doin’ well. 





** You ain’t de 





[Ba now de new dovtor bleedzed ter come en ask de ole doctor ’ow de 


Lots er ’quiries ’bout | 


sym’tums seem ter segashuate. Ho! ho! ho!’ En Brer Turkey- 
Buzzard stood a smokin’ er his long pipe, wid mo’ proudness 
wat you mos’ ever see. 

** Brer Wolff he look kinder conflobusted like. Den he say, ‘ Lookye 
yar, Brer Turkey-Buzzard. Brer Alligator he mighty bad cordin’ to 
all tellins! Brer Bull-Frog he kinder give = ur case some time 
ago. Gran’ Old Man Rabbit wut scrouged you outer der cump’ney 
he lay low, en can’t say nuthin’ des now cose he out’n de cole en los’ 
his voice. ’Spose you en me des lay our heads tergedder en see ef 
we can’t kinder patch up Brer Alligator en be frens in roun’ 
’fo’ Brer Rabbit he sorter rampage roun’ en spile de ole bizness like 
he done afore.’ 
| ‘* Brer Buzzard, he aint sayin nuthin’, but he keep up a monstus 
thinkin’. Bimeby he ’mark sorter ylative like, ‘I wunner wen 

Brer Wolff reckon to ev done wid Brer Alligator en to tote hisself 
outer der house en leave ’fairs cumf’ble like tween me en my tenant 
Brer Alligator, des like dey wuz ’afore he en de udder doctor brer 
Bull-Frog interfered wid de case.’ 

“*Oh wun er deze days, one er dese fine days,’ Brer Buzzard, 
’spons Brer Wolff, kinder keerless like. 
| “** Some day’s des one day atter never,’ sez Brer Turkey-Buzzard, 
sezee, kinder caboodling roun’ wid his fedders spead, sos ter keep 
| Brer Wolff frum der door ’thout er seemun to. 
| “Des et dis yer time der wuz a monstus ter-do in Brer Turkey- 
| Buzzard’s ’stablishment erlong er wunner his chilluns, Miss ’Meli 
| wut had ron ouny wide rome naber ez had long bin er castin 
| sheep’s eyes onter her. de animils en de beasteses wuz drefile 
| diseommoda‘ en Brer Turkey-Buzzard he mighty angry. Dey 
holler wahoo ! , en 0 wahoo! dere, but dey aint done 
ketch up wid de runaway oe "twel dey wuz safely mayyied en 
done fer. Coze, honey, dis oe ig contumb tu all de - 
verments, tween Brer Wolff en Brer Turkey-Buzzard. Brer Wolff he 
des scratch his head en lay low twel der storm blow over. 

‘*So you see, chile,” concluded the Old “ Brer Wolff, fo’ all 
his cunnin’, ain’t done got no forrerder, not yet zZness 
wot he wuz sent out by Brer Bison en Ole Young 
Man Fox fer ter segashuate. En pears to me, honey, ez he’s 
got a monstus long row to hoe ‘fo’ he gits ter de end er dat tater- 


patch |” 
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EARLY ANGLO-FRENCH. 


‘* ASK HER WHAT SHE’s THINKING OF, GEORGIE,” 


Willie. 


Georgie, ** QU’EST-CE QUE vous PENsEz DE!” 
Willie, “‘ ASK HER WHAT sHE’s LAUGHING AT, GEORGIE.” 
Georgie, ‘Qu’ EST-cB QUE vous Riez A?” 





[ New French Maid smiles. 


Le 


SONG OF AN OUTSIDER. 
Facit indignatio versus, 


Our poets pipe sweetly de omnibus rebus, 
Would some one in search of a subject could see ’Bus 
ry theme for ee ——_ Here I 
tuppeny outsider w so weary, 
Sit huddled in horrid discomfort. 0 life bored 
You are not worth living, upon a damp “‘ knifeboard,” 
The seat has no cushions, ’tis reekingly damp, 
East war is playing _ ae my Gamp, 
0 eles apron a’ is . 
My humble petition for one is derided, : 
By him, the warm-muffled Conductor, whose mind 
Seems entirely at ease whilst it’s all “‘ right behind.” | 
. rie’ a stream with my feet “1 a on 
rill down my spine is congealing my q 
No comfort, no shelter. Complaint is but “fuss,” | 
When it comes from a Clerk on a Tuppeny ’Bus! 
I am not a poet, but oh, that some bard 
Would take up my case, which is certainly hard; 
Would wake up the Company, get me redress, 
Dry cushions and Mackintosh-apron. No less, 
I feel sure, is the right of a constant ’Bus rider 
Though but a poor Clerk and a “ regular Outsider.” 








Pretry Picxines.— One day last week the Hop- 
pickers on the Duke of Eprysvunen’s grounds refused to 
take a shilling a basket for their pickings, and all went 
up in a body to interview His Royal High ess. ‘‘ How 
much are my neighbours giving?” asks H.R.H. ‘One 
and threepence a basket,” reply the pickers. ‘‘ Then,” 
says H.R.H., *‘ I'll give you one-and-sixpence a basket!” | 

hereat there was great cheering and singing of “ (od 
Save the Queen.” Now this was very generous, impul- | 
sively generous, on the of our musical and Hop-erratic | 
Prince. But was it quite doing to his neighbours what he 
would wish his neighbours to do tohim ? Won’t his neigh- 
bours have to give — ee J nt basket? And 
who are his neighbours? Can they afford to be Princely 
too? or areSthey dependent on a good hop-year to recoup 
them for previous losses? These questions they ’ll settle 
among themselves in that part of the country, but as far 
as the generous impulse goes, ‘* Bravo 4 











QUID PRO QUO; 
Or, the Coming Railway Report—according to Mr, Sutherst, 


Tue half-yearly Meeting of the General British Railway Company 
was held yesterday, the Chairman presiding. He said that in moving 
the adoption of the Report he had, in the first place, to congratulate 
the Shareholders on the rigid economy that had been practised in the 
working department, an economy that did credit to concerned in 
the management of the line, from the General Traflic Manager down 
to the most subordinate official. He was proud to say that they had 
got, on an average, a good working week of 115 hours out of their 
men all round, and th there had been some complaining, and a 
break-down here and the whole result had been eminently 
satisfactory. The system of keeping one driver on his engine for 
twenty-five hours at a stretch, and of sending a guard back straight 
off on a fifteen hours’ return journey, had been found to work effi- 
ciently ; and though some si men had protested on not being 
relieved for nineteen hours and a half, and in one or two instances 
had alleged that they were not able to totter to their posts and con- 
tinue their labours, yet their prompt and instant dismissal had had a 
salutary effect, and no more insubordination of this kind was likely 
to be encountered in future. The saving in expenditure under this 
head had been therefore a matter for decided congratulation. 

He tted, however, that the rest of the Report could hardly be 
— as couleur de rose. 7 serious we ve had marked 

e -year’s proceedings , and he wished it to be understood that he 
used that word “‘ serious” i 
Company’s receipts, had had, he to own it, a depressing 
effect on their financial interests. It had been urged in some 
uarters, that these accidents had been entirely due to the failure of 

e Company’s servants, who had broken down under undue pressure 
and over-strain. He thought not, and he —_ add that his brother 
salguy basaenie Intell ies Ce 

away in com or life an were not to be ignored, 
and the fact that the whole of the dividend, not only on the a maeomy 


but also on the preference and the debenture of the Company 








in reference to the damaging effect on the | P 


had been totally absorbed in meeting the claims against them, must 
be regarded as unsatisfactory. He, however, recommended the adop- 
tion of the Report, and only trusted that they might have “ better 
luck next time.” This announcement, together with the declaration 
of no dividend, appeared fairly to stun the meeting, and was received 
with indescribable uproar, which, owing to the fact that the Chair- 
man and the Directors were chased several times round the platform 
by an — gang of Shareholders, had not subsided when our 
Reporter le 





COOLING DOWN ; 
OR, FOUR PAGES OF A PRINCE'S JOURNAL. 


Thursday.—Awoke at four a.m. out of a sweet sleep by 7 
de-camp. Announces to me through the keyhole that Kastern 
Roumelia has risen, and wants to know whether I won’t get up and 
* lead it.” Jump out of bed and think it over. Make up my 
to toss up for it with a Russian rouble. Do so the best out of three. 
‘ismet/ I am in for it! Tell the Aide-de-camp that it’s “all 
right. I’m coming.” Hurry on a Field-Marshal’s uniform, | 
get down as quickly as possible. Rather like the whole thing. 
Quite a “little surprise for ’em” at Constantinople—and elsewhere. 
Wonder how it will go down at St. Petersburg. Anyhow, Houp-la: 
Off we go! Enthusiasm indescribable. : ta ; 
Friday.—Arrived at Philippopolis. Enthusiasm still indescribable. 
Wonder what I had better do next. Write and explain to the 
owers all round? Iwill. Point out how entirely spontaneous a! 
surprising was the movement. Have proved this to my own satis- 
faction on six sides of foolscap, and sent it off to the six Gress 
Powers. M. Karavetorr says I “ mustn't mind” Russia. 1 tel 
him I do. He says ‘‘ Nonsense.” 1’m “ to think of the movement. 
Pushes me on to the balcony. Cheering tremendous. Suppose he is 
right, and that I must ‘‘ think of the movement.” 
where it will me to. ES ‘ 
Saturday.—Still borne on by “the movement.” Had interviews 
with Foreign Representatives, one after the other, in the drawing- 
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OCTOBER Ist. “BANG WENT SAXPENCE!” 






























= EE |S 


room. Very, almost disagreeab 


of my conduct. Cheering still tremendous. They were obliged to | an occasional turn in the balcony. Still 


h Messrs. Fawcerr and Tz the two Englishmen. Called | shall have to go! Bother United Bulgaria! 
me Your Royal Highness” ight off, and proposed ‘ Three | 
cheers and one cheer more” for ‘the Prince of United Bulgaria.” | 


Taken up by th F ‘ | 
neht hing, vo crowd with a roar. Evidently I have done the 
a 

















ON A BECENT TRIAL. 





del ggestion accepted with wild demonstrations of frenzied Until the Verdict’s given, he 
elight. Can’t help it. Forward. Houp ida! Off we go again! | 








ress on the progress of events here. | Prince Bismancx. 





Wonder how it will all end ! | “ Tue Good Old Times!” and ‘‘ Old Times Reviv 
Sunday.—Bad i i i nasty | latel for Lxo rue TurnteentH, the King 

cmmments in the Canta, Geenpled oll day in reading y | lately arranged 

eS 


‘ ly, reserved, Went on to the baloony | Feel gloomy, though am still cheered to the echo whenever I am for 
: with each of them in turn, to fet them see the popular appreciation | a moment caught sight of. Manage to keep uP a pogeee be , taking 


admit that the enthusiasm seemed quite indescribable. Still couldn’t | Sofia. Hint this to Kazavetorr, Says there is no “‘ going back,” 
ee definite out of any of them. Very different, however, | only “going forward.” Afraid he is right. Wonder how far I 
essere. 


olunteer, in a moment of excitement, “‘ to march to the In future, if he has or hasn’t oe — a “ out a Dash.” 


ed,” —new trio 
of Sra, and 
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AN “INTERIOR AND EXTERIOR.” 


Scenzr—New Building in course of erection in view of Government Offices, 


Government Clerk (to Fellow Clerk), *’Say, Frep, I’vz BEEN WATCHING THAT 
SRICKLAYER FOR THE LAST TWENTY MINUTES, AND HE HAS NOT DONE A STROKE 
Tae CouNTRY MAY WELL BE GoING TO THE Dogs!” 

Easy-going Bricklayer (to Fellow Artisan). ‘‘’Say, Brut, I'VE BEEN WATCHING 
THAT ‘ERE CLERK FOR THE LAST HALF-HOUR, AND, BLOW ME! HE’S DONE 
WonDER WHAT Pay 


OF WORK ALL THE TIME! 


NUTHIN’ ALL THE TIME! TAXES MAY WELL BE HIGH! 


HE GETS FOR THAT?” 








SONG IN A SMOCK-FROCK, 
(By a Rural Elector, to a very old Air—‘‘ Gee-ho, Dobbin 1”) 


Prope calls me a clodhopper, bumpkin, and clown, 
And a chawbacon—some on ’um up there in Town; 
Also Hope, in their newspapers sometimes they styles 
Or as commonly crissens me otherwise GILEs, . 


Gee-ho, Dobbin ! 


Here be I in a new sart o’ carickter quite, 

As they tells me, come into an Englishman’s right, 

And their wonder is how I shall act wi’ my vote, 

A good deal, they expects like a bear in a boat. 
Gee-ho, Dobbin! 


Will the Radical chap be the man o’ my choice, 

Or the Tory persuade me to gie un a voice ? 

Shall the Free or Fair Trader my Candidate be, 

Or the Friend o’ the Farmer the jockey for me ? 
Gee-ho, Dobbin! 


There be some, what, if they gets the mpgenpest hand, 

Says they ’ll gie every Pm tan a good bit o’ land 

For to farm his own self, keep a pig and a cow, 

That’s your sort, if they ’ll help you to find the means hoy, 
Gee-ho, Dobbin! 


Them ’s the fellers I’d vote for, beyond e’er a doubt, 

If I thought they could carry their promises out, 

Knowun best what my wants be, of sitch I should say 

Let them there ae me ; the fittest be they. 
ee-ho, Dobbin ! 


If I know’d who'd be like so to vote or to” , 
As to bring me a shillun moor wages a week, 

’Tis for he that I’d poll, the plain truth to declare, 
But there ’s no beun sartun consarnun that are. 


Gee-ho, Dobbin! 


I knows ’t ’ood be shameful my suffridge to sell, 
And bribery, so penial, its me as well. - 
But what good is a Member to me, a poor man, 
Any ware ae 

-ho, Dobbin ! 


And your gentlefolks, too, the’same purpose pursues ; 
They han’t nothun to gain, but summat tolose; — 
And their hopes, whosomdever their votes they med gie, 
Is of losun the least as can possible be. 

Gee-ho, Dobbin! 


What although I be called Jonnny Raw and Jonn Trot, 

Full as well as my betters I knows what is what; 

I shall goo for the main chance as well as I may, 

And no doubt vote no wus, if no better, than they. 
Gee-ho, Dobbin! 


| 











THE BLACK BOARD. 
A Fragment of Unexplained Metropolitan Romance. 

“The matters at issue are of a kind which no public body can venture to 
leave unnoticed. The Board is charged with wilful complicity in a disregard 
of its own sanitary rules, and with a downright fraud besides, or, in the alter- 
native, with conducting ite business in so muddled a fashion as to deprive it 
of all claim to confidence.’’— Times. 


Tue two figures emerged from the gloom, and sped on their way 
down the newly-constructed thoro are. They paused opposite a 
large but dilapidated public-house that stood alone, as if insolently 
defying the levelling process that had destroyed all the neighbouring 
buildings. The foremost spoke. ‘‘ And this is one?” he asked of 
his companion. A hoarse laugh of assent was his reply, but he 
understood its meaning, and, after a pause, approached the flarin 
side-door of the premises. ere was a low parley in a smother 
undertone with the landlord, broken only by the chink of gold, and 
then the two moved on again. “ It is something to be a member of 
the Metropolitan Board of Works,” continued the first speaker. 
‘Ha! ha! These foul rookeries pay handsomely for their footing!” 
And he fingered the loose coin in his great-coat pockets till its ring 
rattled across the deserted site of the new street. 

. * 7 * 7 


They were superintending the laying of obsolete granite pavement 
now. The younger — had a sinister look in his eye as he 
watched the costly and futile Then he broke silence— 

‘** Broomssury ’ has asked in the Zimes,” he cried, ‘“‘ whether an 
large contract for granite, in which any member of the Board is 
direetly or indirectly interested, has anything to do with this vexa- 
tious and wasteful procedure. How can we answer that? Ha! ha! 


| wicked laugh, and the too moved moodily away towards Mary 
* * * * * * 


There was a malicious 
His companion responded by a nap ee 
ebone. 


They have reached a black alley now. A noisome stench hangs 
heavily upon the oppressive atmosphere, but they push on. A house 
condemned as uninhabitable by the local Vestry is rotting in the 
) eae precincts with a padlock on its door. A second has been con- 

emned and is partially destroyed, but the third still stands. This 
they am. They halt on the threshold. ‘‘ A pretty bit of pro- 
perty this,” remarks the foremost, with grim humour, “ but it is 
sweeter work, I can tell you, fingering your money than collecting it. 
Bah! but I must in and face it!” d so saying, at the same time 
muffling himself up with a huge comforter as a protection against 
putrid miasma that meets him on the door-step, he staggers through 
the portal and enters the house. The other looks fter him, and 
then casts an inquiring glance up at the tottering premises. ** Hum, 
he growls, “‘and that rotten place holds fifty inmates does it? Well 
I’m blest! However, he knows what he’s about -he does, and 80, 
and here he gives an ugly chuckle, “I flatter myself does the 
Board!” Then with an oath he turned towards Spring Gard 

. . * * 


* 


_— merrily, enough I warrant me!” 
subacid tone in his voice. 


“ 








ie * 


. 


Nor For Exoven.—It is being said that if we wear fur 
ear round, we shall be cooler in summer and warmer in 
ho suggests this? A Gentleman with the 
interest ? parts ? 
and 
as to 


ii 


But has he ever been due North in furrin’ 
ever, the new teaching won’t obtain many adherents ; 
ourselves, we'll have our flannels and silks in summer; and 
—well, our mode of dress, then, may be in-furr’d. 


3 
s 











G@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


M8., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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ERIES 
OF 


PORTING Novets. 


This inimitable series of volumes is absolutely unique, there being nothing approaching to them in all the wide range of modern or ancient literature. 


Written by Mr. Surtees, a well-known country gentleman, who was passionately devoted to the healthy sport of fox- 
ir of a Rabelaisian tinge, they abound with incidents 
and has refl lected in his illustrations, with instinctive apprec jatic 


ch 


or, Mr. Jorrocks’s Hunt. 
ood, and 17 Steel Engravings. 


man! ly hum 


Embellished with nearly 1000 of 
6 medium 8vo volumes, large margin, ¢ 


HANDLEY CROSS; 


y Sketches on Ww 


ASK MAMMA; or, The Richest Commoner 


re dolent 
. the r lli 
OHN LEECH’s best Sk 
oth extra, price £4 4s, ; 


These Volumes can 





and in half moroceo, with panelled hunting adornments, gilt and finished, price £5 12s 
be had separately as under :— 


SPONGE'S SPORTING TOUR. Many MR. FACEY ROMFORD'S HOUNDS. 
Sketches on Wood, and 13 Steel Engravings. Price 1 


PLAIN OR RINGLETS? Many Sketches on| HAWBUCK GRANGE; 





Steel Engravings. 


-hunting, and gifted with a keen spirit of 
of mirth and jollity. The artist, Mr. Leech, was himself also an enthusiast in the sport, 
king abandon of the author's stories. 

*s on Wood, and 100 Hand-coloured Steel Engravings. 


By Joun Leecu and H. K. Browne. 


6d, 


Price 1 
or, 


24 


The Sporting 








“Perfected” 


Wood, and 13 Steel Engravin Price ls. Adventures of Th tt, Esqu! w 5 
in England. Many Sketches on Wood, and 13 Steel | = = Steel Engravings homes geo Ri wut (Phiz), Price 
Engravings. Price 14s. | BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., Bouvertz Srrzer, E.C. 12s, 6d, 

“The National Table Waters,” |The OCEAN and the ANIMAL and VEGETABLE WORLDS laid under | --——— > 
——e CONTRIBUTION to furnish forth an ELIXIR of HEALTH, Ti 
“,psovorety Pore.” 
i 
ELUSS SAMPHIRE ; 


RUTHIN 
WATERS 





REGISTERED. 
EstaBLisnep 1825, 


Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale, 

Lithia Water, and Lithia and 

Potass Water, 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S 
Sop Everrwuens. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


london Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square, 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD, 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1884. 
25s. the Gall; 60s. the Doz. 


Canatace Paton 


Soda, Potass, 


For Gout: 





i Ontr. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 


BOTTLING 8STORES— 
Buoowssvay Manstox, Haar Sraser, W.C. 


Agents for India—CUTLER, PALMER, & CO. 


BUNTER’S 


ed by Dentists and the Medical pretension 
best known CURE for TOOTHACHE 
It gives permanent relief by painless constriction of 
the nerve in decayed teeth, forms a complete stop 
ping, and renders extraction unnec 


BUNTER'S NERVINE. 


_ eman from Bristol writes: 


—* After six 
‘ing an d many sleepless nights, caused 

th, I was Induced to use Burren s 
i gave me instant relief, and enabled 
oom without the Sishtest incon 


bes erywhere. ls. l¢d. and 2s. 9d. 





NERVINE. 


cial Traveller writes:—‘ I have used 

J mmended Buster's Nenvine for the last 
i “5 a sure cure for toothache. Should no 
hink of starting on aaF purney without it than 
ud without my purse 
ol everywhere. Is. 1§4, and 2+. $d. 


NERV] 









WEALTH 
EXHIB" 1884, 


REFRESHING, 


In SUMMER.—Samphire 


A Combination of all that is IyvIGORATING, 
CooLiInG, and DELIGHTFUL, 
drawn from the most Warrantable Sources. 


Soap keeps the body delightful 
excessive perspiration, and maintains the normal action 
In WINTER.—Samphire Soap prevents chaps and roughness, and renders 
the skin soft and lissome, in a manner no other agent can do, 


SOAP. 


cool, checks 
the skin, 





Ten-Shillingsworth (20 Tablets) of Samphire Soap provides a perennial Sea-Bath. 





OF ALL CHEMISTS, GROCERS, ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN, &c 


J.C. & J. FIELD, Coun Meoat Ozoxerrr Canoce Works, Lamseru, SE. 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1884. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 


oth itu CHERRY eu. 


PETER F. HEERING, 


Pars st Arar, BRANDY, 


MENTS TO THE Rovat Dawien ano Iureniat Russian 
Covars, awp H.KR.H. tas Paice or Waces. 


LIQUEUR of the 
GRANDE CHARTREUSE. 





Choleraic Attacks and also the remedy for Indiges- 
tion, can now be obtained of all Wine Merchants 

The late advance in the Customs duty not having 
been maintained, the Liqueur is again procurable 
at prices which bring it within the reach of nearly | 
all classes. Sole Consignee, 

W. DOYLE, 
2, New Lowpon Sraser, Maan Lane, E.C 


LIBERTY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
TISSOT FRERES’, 


Vintage 1890, 
57s. and 66s. per Dozen. 


SOLE AGENTS, 


LIBERTY & CO., 


Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


MELLORS 








SAUCE :: 


RY Wor 


This excellent Liqueur, the great prev: ntive of 


BAKING POWDER 


PatTRonisep 8Y Hen Masserr. 


THE 


NAUTILUS GRATE. 


Hiomrer Awa 
Tus HEAL THERIES. 


The NAUTILUS 
nay Warmes the Apart- 

throughout, with 
the minimum of Fuel and 
Attention. io or 
Smoke. Always cheerful 
and clean. 


JAMES B. PETTER, 
TEROVIL 
Write for a Catalogue. 


MADDOCK’S 


OLD ENGLISH 


LAVENDER WATER, 


‘No more desirable scent exists.’ 
ONE SHILLING PER BOTTLE, OF ALL 
DRAPERS AND CHEMISTS 
Wholesale only, 


_|DEBENHAM & FREEBODY, 


7, GUTTER LANE, E.C. 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE Ano IRON 
HEALTH, TONIC 


STRENGTH. 
ENERGY. 
| Gives great Bodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 
ee, Hotties, 32 doses, soid every Where. 
Insist on having Perren’s Tonic. 











per- 




















Borwicks 


FOR CAKES. PASTRY & PUDDING 








Fry 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa a only. 








NINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


’*s3 Cocoa 
Extract. 


Py as near! 
Oi) can be.” — Lancet. 
“No nauseous eructations follow af 
it is swallowed.”"— Medica! Press 


suled bottles only, 1/4, 2/6, 4/0, & 9/-, 





Oil, being a powerfu 





Bottles, 2s. and 3s. Gd. 


COD LIVER OIL 


tasteless as Cod-Liver 


ter 


It can be borne and digested by the 


a Se is the only oil which does 
” and for these reasons the 
pad cacious kind in use, In ¢ap- 


Allen & Hanburys’ Malt Extract 


forms a valuable cAjenst to Cod-Liver 
aid to digestion. 





PRIZE MEDAL WHISKY of 


the CORK DISTILLERIES CO , LIMITED. 


GIX PRIZE MEDALS FOR 
IRISH WHISKY Piret Prise Medal, 
Philadelphia, )#7¢ 4 Medal, Paris, 1878; 


ed tg Dege wt, 1879 , Three Prise 
a3 


Medals, Cork, } 


“ VERY fine, full flavor 


and 


Good Bpirit.”"—Jurors’ Award, Philadelphia 


Centennial Exhibition, 1876 


. PT NQUESTIONABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could wish to 


Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1483 


[HIS FINE OLD 
WHISKY may be had of the princip 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied 


IRISH 


al Wine 
» whole 


sale merchants in casks and cases by 


T CO., LIMITED, 


Morrison's Island, 


CORK DISTILLERIES 


Cork 





ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 


POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND 
mn Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper 
hesttath mm in recommending it 


Bold by Grocers, Ironmongers, Ollmen, 


BEST, 
“ feels no 


&c. 


Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD 





] 


E NEURALGIO 


Invaluable in the severest 
forma of oe in Ner 
yous Headache 
They will A A oe and 
excellent nerve tonic where there is 
irritability ons centnction accompanied | 
lewaness price 


PILLS. 


pervous 
wie 


« 
a. Od., of a © hemists 


Wholesale at vee 4¥ & Bons, London 





THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIE 


NI 
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AND FASHION OF THE GIORED. 


Ditto for Gentlemer. and Boys, 54 in., from 2s. 11d. per Yard, 
., 48. 6d. to 7s. Gd. per Yard. 


Serges for Tropical Climates, 54 in 





Prices for Ladies, 1s. to 4s. 6d. per Yard. 





Yi "s Maly HH 


New Patterns Post Free, including other Fashionable Fabrics, 
Carriage Paid to any Railway Station in the United Kingdom on Orders over 20s. 


GOODS PACKED FOR EXPORTATION. 


ADDRESS : 


ANY LENGTH CUT. 


EGERTON BURNETT, NO. B, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET. 





NUS 


LEA & PERRINS’ ‘SAUCE. 


LEA a Pen eINe Sa UoR 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 
Les & Peenine beg todraw attention to the factthat 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 















fectly Ha. 
less; Will 
duce 2 to Sib. 


a week : acts 
on the food 


* in stomach 

reventing 

ASSAY 10) tis conver 

sion into Pat 

_—————w & oo 7 a 
** Bold pa by the Prepeiasons, Worcester, someon 

Cacess & Biscuwets, London ; x port Oilmen 

Metall by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. cMedi neo, 3 


VUFAT: 


PURELY VEGETABLE. Per- 


UBEBS STRAMONIUM 


SAVARS inset net 
CUBEB 
CIGARETTES. 


Uae 





Bronchitis, Influenza. 
A Specific against Fe oge 
One Cigarette the last thing 


2s. 
~ ee directions. 





prt 


oe Ee the Pianta. 
m Y “= of thatname. 
\ he best and 
seash wholesome 
— Bw" :: ports by Dr. 
See De 
Newiiford st., W. G 








Of Grocers, &c., ive Cunisrie’s, Milton L pes xe Cc. 


SAMUEL BROTHER 






eESgtS pe 
rileFele 


SAMUEL L, BROTHERS, 


MEKCH OUTFITTERS, a, 
65 & 67, y, algae “vial, LonDox, Ee 


GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 196, 


TADDY & CO., Lonooy, 
"TOONS Gerrans 











“You Sxoutp Try Their 
Myre GROVE.” 
The ‘CRITERION’ C CAFETIOE 





Recommended 

medical authorities. May 
obtained at all the Let 

D furnishing Ironmongers 2 


nte-3 Kingdom . 8 large com 
Bloc! be se 66 


36 
holied Wien /- 12/- 1y/- tng 2s 
face 4, 1 and Colonies ~ 
THOS Y COOK eS CO, Me, Bxow Hitt, Lame 


a wrise SAERS Geet ge ia 
M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


















J. SCHWEPPE 
51, Berners Street, 


Carriage is paid on Full and Empties to and from 
any address in the United Kingdom. 

A list of leading Agents sent on application to 
& CO., 


POTASS 
GINGER 








SODA WATER. 


Wa Ss. 6d. per Dos 


SELTZER WATER, 


ALE. 


MALVERN SELTZER, 4s. 64. per Dos 


(Exclusive of Bottles.) 
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